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	How to Catch a Troll

**This idea is from the first** movie,** when Stoick said when he took him fishing he went hunting for trolls. **

"Ugh!" Hiccup slammed a sword down on the counter. He was frustrated that the _one _time his father wanted to spend time with him it was to do the most boring of sports- fishing.

Gobber walked in " Are you okay Hiccup?"

"Fine. Just fine." Hiccup groaned.

Gobber noticed the sarcasm but just ignored it. He smiled "I heard your father is taking you fishing aren't you excited?"

"Yay." Hiccup groaned.

Gobber laughed "Maybe you'll see a troll."

Hiccup gave him a look "Trolls? Really?"

Gobber shrugged "They're real. They live by the river and always steal your socks. But only your left ones. What's with that?"

Hiccup rolled his eyes. Typical Gobber. Hiccup only assumed he was messing with him...

...

Hiccup only sat there boerd. Stoick decided to break the awkward silence "So, Hiccup, how has the apprenticeship with Gobber been going?"

Hiccup shrugged "Okay I guess."

_But I really want to hunt for dragons._

...

Lunch came by slow.

Hiccup and Stoick sat eating soup and after that Hiccup laid down. He watched the blazing sun and wondered how it felt compared to him. Powerful, important, everything he wasn't...

Hiccup woke up to his father dumping a bucket of water over him "Wake up, boy!"

Hiccup gasped "Were the hell did you get a bucket from?"

Stoick shrugged and snapped "Language Hiccup!"

_Where is he to correct me on appropriate language? Cursing is like a second language to him! Hypocrite._

Hiccup sighed when he noticed something felt odd. Uncomfortable. It came from his left shoe... His sock was missing.

The first thought that popped into his mind was Gobber's words..._trolls._

**I originally intended this to be a one shot but I think this will be a story that will be interesting to keep writing...Anyways, please review!**


End file.
